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opportunity. Mr. Harris's friends ſoon ſuſpected 


by his not kerping ſeaſonable hours as he uſed 


to do; they contrived to ſend him a journey for 
a month, thinking by that means if there was 
any cloſe union it might ſome how or other be 


diſcovered. He therefore acquainted her on what 
and where he was ordered, and bid her make 
herſelf eaſy; at this ſhe could not contrive what 


to think, her mind was diſtracted ; and though he 


had given her the ſtrongeſt aſſurances of his love 


and fidelity, ſhe was not eaſy, ſhe was too ſenſible 
what a precipice ſhe ſtood upon, and not a friend 
in the world ſhe dare tell her mind to, not even 
her mother. This muſt be a great trouble to her, 
ſhe was forced to ſmother her perplexed thoughts 


in her own Breaſt, which is the greateſt affliction 


to the human mind in ſhort, dear Lady, her 
countenance ſoon ſhewed her diſeaſe, but not the 
leaſt intimaticn of her caſe was known. 

After he had been gone about a week, ſhe re- 
ceived a letter from him, which ſomewhat allayed 
her ardent wiſhes for his return, though, unfor- 
tunate Lady, ſhe had ſomething hung very heavy 
on her mind, ſhe could no ways ſhake off; alas, 
ſhe had parted with that which could never be re- 


turned, and the only means to ſave her from public 


dilgrace, was his fidelity and honour 

Thus, in uneaſy thoughts, paſt every tedious 
hour *tiil his return, and according to the appoint- 
ment of his letter he came, on purpoſe to enjoy 


her company a day or two, without letting any 
body know he was in town. His preſence diſ- 
pelled the preſent fear frqpy her mind, and ſhe 
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was glad he had another opportunity to let him 
know how much ſhe deſired him to finiſh what he 
knew was not done, and till then ſhe could receive 


no real peace of mind. He told her ſhe might 


reſt contented, and be aſſured whatever ſhe re- 


queſted. ſhould be done. 

He then went home to his father, as chovgh 
zuſt come off his journey, without the leaſt ſuſ- 
picion of having been at Mrs. Ward's, neverthe- 

leſs, his friends were continually teazing him, and 
challenging, with ſtill keeping company with 

Miſs Ward, and that they ſhould leave him 
nothing if he did: Onathe other hand, Miſs 
Polly, in fact his Wife, by the ties of love and 
promiſe, was conſtantly urging him to keep his 


word, which he now, being diffident for fear of 


a diſcovery, could not find an opportunity to 
perform, ſo that in ſhort, both their minds were 
a burden for them to bear. To think of their 
diſtreſs, my tears almoſt prevent my purſuing 


the fatal hiſtory; yet as truths, ſhocking as theſe 


are, may warn the unexperienced, and teach the 


unwary how cautious they ſhould be, I will en- 
deavour to finiſh, 


Mits Ward, or rather Mrs. Harris, grew now 
Very big with child, and kept up from ſeeing 


any body; ſhe thus continually deſired Mr. Har- 
Tis, that if ever he intended to make her or him- 
jelt happy, to marry her at once, and be ſatis- 


ned as to the ſmall fortune he had got in his 


own hands, and added, ſhe had rather work for 


him with eaſe of mind than live as ſhe did, or 


Vith th e enjoym ent of all he was in hopes ot. 
He 
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| He told her ſhe need not doubt his fidelity and 


love, that he would ever be her comforter, and 


that he could fay no more, and as to his fortune, 
it was but forty pounds a year. He ſtill preſſed 
her for a little patience. Something 60 ſoon 


turn out to their ad vantage. From this very 
moment ſhe began to chink of deſtroying herſelf 


and ſhe foon found an opportunity. No tongue 


can expreſs the horror of mind the was continu- 
ally in upon this occaſion, ſhe could no longer 
withſtand her miſery; her mother did not know 


the cauſe, ſhe being with child, and near the 


time cf her delivery, Was certainly the cauſe of 
her fatal end; for one evening after ſhe had em- 
braced her mother with more than ordinary ten- 
derneſs, ſhe went up ſtairs, and there cut her 
throat. 

This fatal circumſtance happening, the whole 


was ſoon known to the world, which ſhortly after 


broke the heart of Mrs. Ward. Thus how ſoon 
a family is undone, either for want of caution, 


or truſting too much to promiſes. We hope, by 


this example, all who hear this diſmal ſtory, will 
endeavour to avoid the lame unhappy circum- 
ſtances. 


BEAUMONT 
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Ste n 
BEAUMONT, 


OR: THE 
GENEROUS LOVER. 


R. Hulatt, a Gentleman of great fortune, 
and formerly ſhone with diſtinguiſhed 


® 


luſtre at the bar, by his integrity and excellence 
in his profeſſion, he had gained no ſmall ſhare 
of Wealth, which being added to a very fine 


eſtate his father-left him at his death, made him 


immenſely rich. He had only one ſon, named 


ee er, a young Gentleman adorned with 


every perfection that does honour to human na- 
ture, he had an excellent taſte for muſic, paint- 


ing, and the belles lettres; he danced 2dmirably, 
had great ſkill in fencing, underſtood perfectly 
the cuſtoms and manners of different nations, 
was well verſed in human nature, was poſſeſſed 
of as many excellencies, and was as free from 
foibles as youth poſſibly could be, for he was not 
quite twenty. 

With theſe amiable and ſhining qualifications, 


it is no wonder he ſhould be the delight of his 


father, and the favourite of his neighbours. The 
old gentleman was perfectly wrapped up in his fon, 
and could not look upon him without the moſt 
ſenſible pleaſure, 
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Dried morning as he was in his room, he called 
Beaumont to him, and ſutveying him with a 
truly parental affection, ſpoke to him as follows, 
«*« Son, you cannot be unconſcious of the tender 


affection 1 have borne you; I am every day more 


and more deligbted with your growing virtues, 
nor can 1 reproach you with a ſingle act you have 
ever done to diſpleaſe me. But now, Beaumont, 
continued he, it is time for you to alter your con- 


dition, I mean of entering into the matrimonial 


ſtate, you are of age, and by acting as prudently 


io this new ſcene of life az you have hitherto done 
in others, 7 ſhall with pleaſure ſee my name per- 
petuated, and my child happy.” 

Beaumont anſwered his father in the moſt du- 
tiful and reſpectful manner he could. He told 


him he had ſuch a true affection for him as a 
man, independent of his duty to him as a father, 


that he would obey him whenever a fit opportunity 
preſented itſelf, but at preſent he had never 
thought ſeriouſly of ſo: weighty an affair. With 
this prudent anſwer Mr. Hulatt was ſatisfied, and 


diſmiſſed him. 


Soon after, on account of Beaumont's being 
of age, the old gentleman gave a ball to the neigh- 
bauring gentry ; his houſe was gloriouſſy illumi⸗ 
nated with wax lights, the bells rung, and nothing 
but mirth and jollity was ſeen. 

To this ball, among others, came a gentleman, 4 
whom 1 ſhall name Urban, he had in his youth 
been a very accompliſhed perſon, and bred up in 
expectation of a large fortune, but it unfortu- 


reed happened, that his parents had ſuſtained 


great 


£ 


PS HR 

1 great loſſes, he was at length. obliged to retire 

* into the country upon a ſmall pittance of ſcarce 
ſixty pounds a year. 

With this, however, being an excellent œco- 
nomiſt, he lived genteel, and was reſpected by 
every body; but as he was reſtrained to a very 
narrow ſcene of life, he lived more like a philo- 
ſopher than a man converſant in the affairs of 
the world, yet his obſcurity could not conceal 

his merit. 

Mr. Urban had a Siſter in London, a Wine 
of a large fortune, who being childleſs, had taken 
TClleora his daughter, and bred her up as her own. 
ö The old gentleman had been accuſtomed to go 

1 there every third year to ſee her, but as he had 
1 lately reſolved againſt it, yet had a great deſire of 
ſeeing Cleora, he wrote for her to come into the 
YH country to ſtay with him a few months. | 
3 To this ball came Cleora with her Father; at 4 
her entrance all the company ſeemed aſtoniſhed, 
but none more than Beaumont; he was as one 
1 thunder ſtruck, his eyes were never off her, nor 
indeed was it to be wondered at; for this is but 
| a very faint deſcription of her charms. Her hair 
was a cheſnut brown, her complexion fair; in her 
countenance a ſenſibility appeared. quite. ncred;- 
ble, and a ſweetneſs, whenever ſhe imiled, which 
beggared all imitation or deſcription ; her eyes 
were black and ſparkling, her forehead high, her 
| _ _ eye-brows arched, and rather full than otherwiſe, 
her nole a little inclining to the Roman, which 
gave her a look full of dignity, a mouth on 
which every proce ſeemed to fit, her teeth white, 
and 
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and even, lips not Merten to the coral in colour; 
or down in ſoftneſs, her neck white and beautiful, 
her breaſts inexpreſſibly raviſhing, her ſhape deli. | 
cately fine, and delighttully pleaſing, and over her 
whole form appeared irreſiſtible charms which in- 
tirely ſubdugd the hearts of the ſpectators, and 

ave them an invincible pleaſure. 

With theſe perſonal graces, theſe attractive ac- 
compliſhments, we may reaſonably conclude, that 
had they refrained their admirations, they muſt 
have been mere brutes, inſenſible of the powers 
of beauty, and unconſcious of the charms of the 

fair ſex, but there is no deſcribing the pleaſure 
that Beaumont took in looking at her, he gazed, 
and gazed, til his heart followed his eyes, and 
could not be recalled. At length, fearing the com- 


pany would take notice of him, he went to Mr. 
Urban, and thanked him for the honour of his 


company, and tho young lady's, who, continued 
he, had I the happineſs of knowing, I ſhould en- 
deavour to thank as 1 ought. 

Mr Urban toid him ſhe was his daughter, who 


b being always bred in London, under an affectionate 


aunt, and being deſirous of ſeeing her, yet un- 
willing to g9 there any more, he had ordered her- 
to come into the country. Beaumont then entered 


into converſation with him on various ſubjects 
but his eyes and thoughts were never off Cleora. 


The ball teing very near beginning, Beau- 
mont begged the favour of dancing wich Cleora, 
which Mr. Urban readily granted. The young 


lady was delivered into his hands, and Mr, Hu- 


latt 


1 


latt now coming up to her father, after nenfunl 


| falutations, the old gentlemen entered into cloſe 


diſcourſe together, but on what ſubject I have 


never been able to learn with any certainty, yet 


from the known diſpoſition of old people, I ap- 
prehend it might be inveighing againſt the vices 


of the age, prailing times on Pore, and diſcourſing 


on politics. 
Beaumont, now a in his partner, was bleſ⸗ 


ſed to his heart's deſire; how earneſtly did he 


gaze on his fair Cleora? how did his eyes ſhoot 
forth the glory of his ſoul! how did his tongue 


laviſn encom:ums on her beauty, and grow wan- 


ton in her perfections: But Cleora, to whom ſuch 


actions and diſcourſe were familiar, took but little 


notice of them; not but what we muſt ſuppoſe 
ſuch a young gentleman as Beaumont talked: in 
a different ſtyle from the common talk of our 


ai ace youths; but Cleora, whoſe prudence and 


good ſenſe had determined her to pay no regard 


to any, but who was approved of by her father, 


was heeled againſt what ſhould be ſaid to her; 


Though..ſhe did not implicitly believe all that 
Beaumont ſaid to her, ſhe could not be blind to 
his ſweet manner of, diſcourſe, and was as much 
raviſhed with his ſkill in dancing as he was hers, 


How ſhort did that long evening ſeem to our 


lovers, the rapid hours flew away hke flaſhes of 
lightning, he could nden talk to and look on 


Cleora. 


The ball was now aich, and; to. his great 


regret, Tr. Urban and his daughter ſoon after 


took 


Eo 


C44): 


took their leave. With enger eyes the love-ſtriick 


Beaumont follows his miſtreſs; his heart is {till 
with her, but alas; he dare not follow her. 
The company being all gone, Beaumont wiſhed 


| his father good night, retired to his chamber, but 


not to fleep, even all the live long night he thinks 
of Cleora, and even denies himſelf reſt. . 
While the dull ſolemn ſons of ſtupidity, free 


from the power of weighty love, conſign them- 


ſelves to the god of ſleep, and enjoy the undiſ- 
turbed repoſe, this accomplithed youth thinks on 
his charming partner; he revives in his mind all 


her charms, and the diſcreet anſwers ſhe made to 


his diſcourſe, Theſe beauties rivetted her ſtill 
cloſer to him, and he is determined to purſue her; 
for though external beauties may for a while fire 
in his breaſt, yet the mental accompliſhments with 


which Cleora is endu ed, ent rely raviſhed his. 


The night, though he had been thinking on 
her, had never ſeemed ſo long. How often did 


he wiſh Phaeton would take the reins of day from 
Aurora, and drive her fiery horſes with more than 
common ſpeed, but in vain, At length the morn- 
ing appeared, when rifing from his bed, his heart 
hurried him to Mr. Urban's houſe, without his 
cumming wite tops. HTN 
Being now drawn near the happy ſpot, he 


pauſed on a ſudden — What am I doing ?* ſays 
the youth; © Am I acting prudently to fly to one 


* at this early time of morn, whom I ſcarcely 
know, and who may probably be pre-engaged 


to ſome more happy man? Certainly no. 
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Alfter reaſoning the affair pro and con ſor ſome 
hours, at laſt love diſcovered, and he was at Mr. 
Urban's door, juſt as he and his daughter were at. 


| breaktaſt. The old gentleman aſked Beaumont 
if he had breakfaſted, who anſwered in the nega · 


tive; he ſat down with them, and entered in a 


deep converſation with each other, he conceived 


a greater opinion of Mr. Urban than ever he had 

before, the reaſon of which I preſume appears 

pretty obvious. „„ Ei Ex 
They had not talked a great while together, 


before Mr. Urban withdrew, to ſpeak to a gen- 


tleman on particular buſineſs, which gave Beau- 


mont an opportunity of declaring his paſſion, which 
he did in ſuch a manner, that Cleora bluſhing, was 
about to make a favourable anſwer, had not her 
father that inſtant returned; for Beaumont did 


not follow the example of mocern heroes of ro- 


mance, who when left alone with their miſtreſſes, 
are ſo awed with the excels of the paſſion, their 
tongues cannot declare the ſentiments of their 
hearts; far from it, he poured out his love for her 


in ſuch paſſionate, ſuch elegant expreſſions, as 


that tender. paſſion can alone inſpire its votaries 
with Beaumont, though he had the higheſt reſpect 


for Mr. Urban, yet at that time would have 
thought his abſence more agreeable than his com- 
1 „ TE Toh In 

After a few days were paſt, in which time 


Beaumont revolved in his breaſt, the unſurmount- 
_ able obſtacles that ſtood in his way, in his intend- 
ed and much deſired union with Cleora. No 


longer able to be deprived of ſeeing her, and wil- 


ling 
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ling at once to declare the ardent and fixed affec- 
tion he had for her, he ſent her the following 
letter: 
NS Madam, 
< SINCE I have had the Pulle of ſeeing 
you, I have never ceaſed to reflect on the man 
perfections, which you ſo eminently poſſeſs. 
The exceſs of affection which the firſt moment 
I faw you, I couid not help thinking of, was 
ſurely impoſſible to te concealed ! for though 
my tongue was- [ent to the pleaſing theme; 
yet my cyes, the faithful interpreter of my 
heart, mu} have informed you no lels power- 
fully than | felt, The faint expreſſions I gave 
of my ſenſations the next day after, was ſo in- 
adequate, that, pardon me, Madam, that I could 
not reſiſt this occaſion of telling you how 1 love. 
My pen is not ſufficien t to declare the exceſs 
of my paſſion; for alas! my deareſt Cleora, no 
words can paint, no language ſupport, no 
tongue can utter how I love ycu. To- morrow 
| muſt do myſelf the pleaſure of ſeeing you, in 
expectation of that happy, haypy hour; re- 
main, my dear Cleora's, 

ever faithful Lover, 


6 BEAUMONT.“ : 


T 
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This letter was ſent by his ſervant, who on his 
return, told his maſter he had delivered into Cle- 
ora's hands, who returned no other anſwer than 
her compliments. 

In the afternoon of the next day, he waited on 
her, but unfortunate for him, Mr. Urban was 
al 
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at home, he was therefore obliged to talk on in- 
different ſubjects, and after ſtaying a few hours 
withdrew. 

Three or four times more did Beaumont wait 


on Cleora, beſore he had an opportunity of meet 


ing with her alone, but at laſt kind fortune fa- 
voured him. Mr. Urban was gone to a neigh- 
bouring gentleman, who wanted to conſult him in 
an affair of the laſt importance, and was not ex- 
pected home till the evening. This fortunate op- 
Portunity Beaumont embraced ; he threw himſelf 


at her feet, and. by every word and geſture, ſo 


powerfully evinced his love, and ſhewed his ſin- 


cerity, that the fair one could but believe him, 
vet concealing her ſentiments as far as ſhe could, 

The told him that ſhe could not give any direct | 
anſwer, but that their fathers ſhould be conſulted 
in affairs of ſo great importance; and withont 


their conſent, ſhe could not on any account dil- 


5 poſe of herſelf, or indeed give any Kind of anſwer. 


To this prudent ſpeech, Beaumont anſwered, that 


his love was ſo pure, that could ſhe but Low 


his ſincerity, ſhe could not be ſo ſevere to him, and 


was he certain he was not indifferent to her, he 


mould be happy, 


With theſe and many other arguments, Beau- 
mont ſo ſoftened his fair Cleora, that at laſt with 


a ſigh ſhe confeſſed a mutual love. The youth 


was fo tranſported with the generous declaration, 


that in the height of his extacy he propoſed a 


marriage in ſecret; but this the prudent maiden 


would not. conſent. to. She told him that when 


ever his father heard of it, he ould be m_— * 
that 
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that the conſequences would be fatal, that he 


might depend on her love, and when a fit oppor- 


tunity preſented itſelf, ſhe would be wholly his, 


but was determined not to engage in ſo weighty 


an affair, without her father's know! edge, and as 
Beaumont's duty was as juſtly due to his father, 


as hers to Mr. Urban, if he ſhould reflect ever 


ſo little, he could not think of ſuch an affair, 


without the confent of parents. 


Beaumont, tranſported with her vrais and 


love, tenderly embraced her, and told her that 


her ſentiments were right, and that he would ſo- 
licit his father's conſent, without which he muſt 


certainly be unhappy. 


In this manner did the young couple employ 


the happy hour, till her father arrived, when the 
 love-ſtruck Beaumont was obliged to withdraw, 
and for a time leave his fair Cleora. 


Day after paſſed without Beaumont being able 


to deſire his father's conſent; in the mean time 
the greateſt misfortune happened to Mr. Urban, 


a banker, in whoſe hands almoſt all his fortune lay 
went off, and no account could be got of him. 


A long time had now rolled away ſince Beaumont 


had firſt relolved to obtain his farher's conſent, 
till one day after dinner, Mr. Hulat happened 


to be in a more than uſual good humour, Beau- 


mont diſcovered his unalterable love for Cleora ; 
he told his father he could not live without her. 
and begged him to give conſent to the marriage. 


The old gentleman had ſcarcely patience to hear 
bim 4 1 and kane from bis chair in a furious 


r 


ing, 


— 


O 


ing, 23 he called it, and threatened. to diſinherit 


him, if he mentioned it any more. 
The next morning, unable to keep away from 


| his dear Cleofa, he paid her a viſit, and while he 
was informing her of what had happened, his 


ſervant came to him in a violent hurry, and infor- 


med him that his father was ſuddenly taken with 
an apoplective fit, and was ſo very ill, that he could 


live but a ſhort time. 
Beaumont, no ſooner nie with his fa- 


ther's danger, then he immediately flew home, and 


found him in the parlour upon a couch, ſo ex- 
ceeding bad, that the phyſician who arrived there 
before him, pronounced he could live but a few 
heurs. 


Beaumont, notwithſtanding his fathet's harſh- 
"neſs, was much grieved when he expired. He 


hoped he would ſoon have conſented to the j joining 


of thoſe hands whoſe hearts were long before unit- 
ed, but death that threw its black veil before him, 
prevented Beaumont J hope, and left it altogether 


ur doubtful. 


Ihe funeral of Mr. Hulatt being over, and 
Beaumont having for decency ſake, ſtaid a pro- 
Per time, he went to Mr. Urban, and revealed to 


him his love for his daughter. Mr. Urban was 
amazed; ſure ſaid he, you are not in earneſt ? a 
man of your immenſe fortune, in love with Cle- 
ora! Can you whom thouſands would think 
chemſc]ves happy with, place your affections on 
à poor girl? Cleora now coming in, prevented 
an anſwer, Beaumont throwing | his arms around 


wer neck, was lo tran! POR, 3s lo loſt in extacy, 


that 


10 
255 
* 
Ny 
8 * 
75 ks 


that he could only. Rok Ih dear Cleora, 
> now will We never part more; now will We firm- 
ly link our hearts together, with that honourable 
tye of matrimony, and live 1 in harmony and love 
for ever. 

Mr. Urban was i and ſtood like a ſta- 
tue of ſurprize, but Beaumont, thar faithful and 
generous lover, now coming to himſelf, informed 
Mr. Urban of their mutual love, Mr. Urban 
could not ceaſe his ſurprize, while the lovely Cle- 
ora was ſo tranſported with the continuance of his 
affection, who was ſo dear to her, that ſhe reſigned 
herſelf up to the moſt perfect joy. 

A few days after this put Beaumont in the poſ- " 
45 ſeffion of the moſt lovely of her ſex; and theſe 
faithful lovers who had ſuffered ſo many ſenſati- 
ons by the unnatural cruelty of a father, whoſe 
heart was wholly ſet upon grandeur and riches, 
without once conſidering love the chiet ingredient 
of conjugal happineſs, now find their conſtancy 
- amply rewarded by the laſting pleaſures of virtu- 
-* ous and mutual love, and they daily experience in 


each others arms, thoſe | joys which none but true 
5 lovers can feel or conceive. 
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HE Entertaining Medley, embellihed with a curious 
Frontiſpiece. Price 18. 

N. B. By purchaſing the above Medley, the Reader will 

have the five following Books for One Shilling, 
1. The Trial and Life of James Aitken, alias John the 
Painter, who was executed at Portſmouth, for wilfully ſet- 
ting fire to his Majeſty's dock-yard at that place; with his 
Mn wa confeſſion at the place of execution. Price 2d. 
The ſhepherd and ſhepherdeſs of the Alps, being a 
* intereſting, pathetic, and moral tale. Price 3d. 

3. The hiſtory of the unfortunate ſiſters: - Price 3d. 

4. The Young Men and Maid's Delight, or a univerſal 
Dicam- book. Price zd 

[A The young Men and Maids Merry Companion, or the 
art of Jeſting. Price zd. 

4 RE Pritick Jewel, or Compleat Houſewife” 3 beſt Com- 
panion. Price only 18s. 

As the proprietor of the above has been at a great Ex- 

poſes to render it the cheapeſt and moſt nſeful book of the 

ind, it is hoped it will meet with due encouragement, as 

no Family ought to be without it in their houſes. | 

The Polite Lover's beſt Inſtructor, or the compleat art 
of Letter-writin Price d. 

The Muſical ompanion, or the Songſter' 8 Magazine, 
adorned with a Frontiſpiece. Price 3d. 

A Conference between Chriſt and a doubting Chriftian, | 
To which is added, The Good Man's comfortable Com- 
panion, or a Daily Preparation for Heaven. Very prope* 
to be had in all Chriftian Families, and by. charitabi- 
| Perſons who chuſe to give them to their Servants or poor 
Neighbourz. Price only zd. 
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